
TIE IIis OIE3 I

A PARLOR PLAY.
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eCopyright, 189', by Sir Whiter Beeant and W. H.
Fellock.)

DRIAMATIS PERSONAE.
Lord Avenel, in shooting dress, aged

twenty-seven.
Lady A% enel, newly married, aged

twenty.
Charlie- Verron, second lieutenant, First

Royal GloueLsters, aged twenty-one.
Martin, the bu!tler.

ACT I.
SCENE.

Breakfast room in Lord Avenel's country
house. But'er discovered. He arranges
chairs, smcoths the table cloth, puts news-

paper at the back of Lord Avenel's chair.
Takes bundle of letters from a 'tray on the
sideboard and lays them before three
chairs.
Butler. Here's the lot, and a pretty lot It

is. Glad I'm not his lordship's secretary.
Answering all these letters egery day
would kill me in a week. Give me my
pantry and the silver and I ask no better
lot. For his lordship-one, two-(counts)-
twenty-four letters, with a parcel. (Takes
up small parcel tied with red tape and
sealed, looks at it, feels it, weighs it,
presses it.) Marked "Immediate." Looks
like as if It had paper inside of it. More
reading-more writing. That pore young
man, the secretary. Some folks are great-
ly to be pitied. Now my lady's letters.
One, two--here's a scented one-something
sweet from another lady-great ladies
love each other a vast deal more than myfriends in the servants' hall. Here's a
tradesman's bill, I take it. Her ladyshipisn't in a hurry to pay her bills, but giveher time, give her time. What's the use
of being a countess if you can't get time?
OLe, two (counts) eleven letters, mostlyIrvitations. Pleasure is a weary business.
Give me my pantry ani my siver. Hullo!
Here's a rummy iar! The last letter for
my lady is just exactly in the same hand-
writing as the packet for my lord! Odd,aib't it? (Compares them.) Great square
hand-same s's; same t's. same-well, It
doesn't matter to me. Here's the cap-
tain's letters-one-that's a woman's
handwriting. The captain has a way with
him. Another letter-and another-and-
dash.my buttons! If this isn't the rum-
miest go! Why-this letter is written in
the same handwriting as the other two.
It must be a hospital letter-or a church
restoring-or a permanent incapable-well
-wel--ays down letters before lieuten-
ant's chaIr).

iinter Charlie Vernon.)
Vernon. ier ladyship down yet?Butler. Not yet, sir. Your letters, sir.
(Puts them on tray and hands them.
Lieut. Vernan snatches the letter whose
handwrit:ng has astonished the butler,
puts the rest In his pocket and tears this
one open and reads hurriedly.)Vernon. The devil!
(Butler, with impassive face, goes on

Kmcotbigg table cloth, setting knives and
forks in proper places, pokes tire.)
(Vernon walks up and down the room

with vexation.)
(Butiec walks round the table critically.Exit.)

Vernon. (Reads the letter again) "Since
you have- given me no answer to my first
letter and none to my second, I shall
prove to you that I can bite as well as
bark. I have sent all the love letters that
you have been writing to Lady Avenel to
his lordship. You will have an opportu-nity of evp!a!ning things to him-I under-
stand tut you are his guest. This will
make the business all the pleasanter for
you." This is a-pretty business. Why the
devil didn't Isabel destroy the coinfounded
letters when we broke it off? This personis a woman. clearly; an uneducated woman
-where is Isabel? Why doesn't she come
down in pr'oper time for breakfast? Oh!
cor.found the thing! What am I to say?There's no date,. I know there's no date on
any of the letters. He will think they
were written yesterday!

(Enter Lady Avenel.)Lady A. G'od morning, Charlie. Have you
got any feLlerz this moirning-anythingfrom Clarice?

Vernon. I haven't looked-yet. I've had
somethirg else to think about

Lady A. What is the matter, my dear boy?You lok wcrried.
Verrcn. I am worried. Look here, Isabel-
you reinember two years ago, when I
thought that you were 'n love with me-

Lady A. (coldly) Well? This Is hardly the
place for t-ese reminiscerces, is it?

Vernon. Yes-I-now-but-There were let-
ters-I wrote you-a lot of letters-

Lady A. What about them? I daresay there
were-I remember, now, that there were.

Wha_ dts the wretehed woman
meanf"

Vernon. VM here are they? Did you burn
them?

Lady A. Iturn them? Burn them? I forget
-No-I helieve they are where they were
then-in my old desk-in my boudoir.

Vernon. Go and look.
Lady A. (Runs out and returns immediate-

ly.) They are gone!
Vernon. '1 hey are stolen. Do you know this
handwriting?

Lady A. It is a common, Illiterate hand;
but I think it is the writing of my last
maid, whom I had to send away.

Vernon. Read thc letter.
Lady A. (Reads it.) Charlie! Good heavens!
What does the wretched woman mean?

Vernon. None of my letters have dates. She
believes and she hopes that Lord Avenel
will believe that they were written yester-
day. (Looks casually at Isabel's cover,
where there are her letters.) See! Here
is a letter for you in the same writing.
(Hands it.)

Lady A. (Reads) "Madam, I have sent your
lover's letters to your husband for hIm' to
read. I hope you will all three be pleased."

Vernon. Where is your 19usband?
Lady A. I suppose be is dressing. What
are we to do?

Vernon. There Isn't much left to do, is
there? I must explain the whole truth-
secret engagement-found it to be a mis-
take--If he will only believe it. How long
is it since the last letter was written?

Lady A. Two years-a year before I was
married.

Vernon. They were rather strongly worded
letters, Isabel-I remember that I thought
myself madly In love with you. It was
because I had known you from childhood,
I suppose.

Lady A. I suppose so. Otherwise it would
have been impossible, of course.

Vernon. Isabel! As if I could mean that'-
But it was a mistake, wasn't it? AndI'ye been in love several times since
then--

Lady A. And I've been In love once-and
only once-in my life-end it isn't with
you, my dear boy.

Vernon. And now we've got to pay the
piper. Avenel is a fiery mnan-Isabel-andperhaps he's a jealous man-It's all very
well to explain, but It's a thing that 'nay

Lady A. I have been wrong-Charlie-It is
aD may fault. I ought to have explainedong ago. But-I-I was ashamed.Icould not bear to think that even a mis-
take had 'been made I ought to have de-stgoyed the letters and told him every-
thing. Then, if he chose-ho might have--
sent me away-Oh! 1 was so foolihg
foalnsh--
.Vro. It was a thousand pitisesab==l,
that you did not biarn those letters.

lady A. I forgot them. Thoy were lying in
mny desk-I was so happy that I forgot
them.. I never lesked at them. What do
they mtter to mne-sow?

Verns. Nothing-nothing--es you say. Yet
-a thoumnd lities--

lady. A And then that detastahan mamen

Jond the and-end-I wander if! my
husband has thon letters yet.

Vernon. There are bis littei the'da-
(turns them iovqr)-a.e hr Is

Lady A. Let me see. (Takes the packet.)
Yes-It is her handwritlng. There is no
doubt. This packet contains the letters.
(She holds the packet in her hand. They
look at each other in silence.)

Vernon. What Is in your thoughts, Isabel?
Lady A. Tell me.
Vernon. If this packet were dropped in the

aire: if it were taken quietly away-in my
pocket-

Lady A. Hush: Charlie! Hush!
Vernon. (Takes the packet out of her
hands). These letters are mine, really,
because I wrote them. Let me have them
back, Isabel. Then no harm can possibly
come to you. It is for your own sake,
Isabel.

Lady A. No-no-
Vernon. They are stolen letters. They
were stolen from your desk by that ac-
cursed woman, your maid. Put them
back In youz desk-and in the fire after-
wards. (Offers her the packet.)

Lady A. No-no. That was my tempta-tion-those were my most unworthythoughts, Charlie-my old friend-my old
playfellow-my brother-would you helpme to deceive my husband again?Vernon. You have never yet deceived him.Lady A. I have not told him of thingsthat he ought to have known. And nowhe is to find out-to be told by a woman
,who will give the thing all the edlor!ngthat belongs to her depraved Imagnation.I have deceived him. But I will not de-
celve him any more.

Vernon. Take the packet, then. Put it
among h!s letters. Then farewell to yourhappiness, Isabel. Think! A revengeful
woman seeks to injure you In that pointwhich you will feel the most keenly-the
point of honor. All you have to do is
to put that packet in the fire.

Lady A. I will not, then. Whatever hap-
pens. I will not deceive my husband
again.

(Enter Martin.
Butler. My jord have sent for his letters,
my lady. By your leave, my lady.
(Sweeps them on to a tray-looks about).I beg yous ladyship's pardon-there was
a sealed packet-I noticed it among the
letters-I don't see it here.

Lady A. It is this packet that you are
looking for.

Butler. Thank you, my lady. (Stoops and
picks it up.) (Aside)-It's the packet as
has the same writing as her letters and
his. (Exit Martin.)

Vernon. Well, the die is cast. He has now
got the letters.

,Lady A. Yes. he has got the letters. He
will learn for the first time that his wife
has received love letters from another
man.

Vernon. A pleasing discovery. What shall
you do, Isabel?

Lady A. I shall tell him everything-con-
fess all that there is to confess.

Vernon. Come-there isn't much, really-
Boy and girl business, at the worst. We
thought we were in love, and we wrote

"I shall tell him everything."
burning letters-pity they were quite so
burning--p!ty women can't burn things
(pettlshly). Heavens! What a heap of
mischief would be saved if women would
burn things!

Lady A. Since I was so foolish as not to
burn these letters. I have a pleasant
quarter of an hour before me. Now,Charfle, it's no good getting savage.Leave me for a few minutes with my
husband. Go away. You have got a tel-
egram to send, or a letter to post, or
something-You have gone to the stables.
Go now. Come back in a quarter of an
hour.

Vernon. And then?
Lady A. You will be guided by circum-
stances. Above all thingu, remember that
you have nothing to conceal and nothing
to be ashamed of.

Vernon. And you, Isabel-have you noth-
ing to be afraid of? (Exit Vernon.)

ACT U. -

Lady A. Nothing to be afraid of? Yes-
everything. He will learn that the girl
he thought innocent of so much- as a
flirtation had received love letters-writ-
ten love letters-with another man-had
gone through all thir business-before he
appeared upon the scene at all. Nothing
to be afraid of? .Everything. Everything.
If I lose his respect what will remain of
his love? Love dies without respect. To
lose his love-to become that miserable
th!ng, a wife unloved-it is a hard price
to pay for a girl's mistake. And I might
have destroyed the packet! No-no-
nevet!-lt was a cowardly thought-a Inse
and unworthy thought. Oh! Here he is-
(Enter Lord Avenel.)

Lord A. Good morning, my dear. (Kisses
her kindly. Throws his letters, includingthe packet, carelessly on the table.)Where is Vernon?

Lady A. He was here five minutes ago.
Gone to I he stables, I believe-or some-
thing else. Let us have up breakfast.
(Rings bell.) We needn't wait for Charlie.
(Enter Martin with .tray, places it on

table. They sit down. Martin takes off
covers.)

Lady A. You need not stay, Martin-I will
wait on his lordship. (Exit Martin.)

Lord A. You mean, my dear, that I am to
wait upon you. But why send away the
faithful Martin?

Lady A. He canl come back presently, per-
haps. I have something to say to you,
first, Guy-in his -absence.

Lord A. Is it something very terrible? You
look, my dear, as grave as Rhadaman-
thus.

Lady A. It Is a confession. Every confes-
sion is terrible.

Lord A. Then, my dear, don't make It.
(Gets up and leans over her.) What is
the matter, Isabel? You look quite pale
and anxious.

Lady A. It is the confession--
Lord A. Then I say, don't make It-I don't
want your confessions, my dear.

Lady A. You must hear me. Sit down and
listen-

Lord A. Well-you have your own way al-
ways. Is Vernon to have the confession
as well?

Lady A. You shall answer that question
for yourself. Oh! Guy-how shall I be-
gin?

Lord A. Better begin somewhere near the
end~-wIO as to get it over. That's the best

"Gay I what do you imeant"
way, always, with confessions. Come,
Isabel, my dear, one would think you had
committed some kind of crime.

Lady A. I believe it is a crime. But you
shall hear. It's the confession of a situa-.
tion.

Lord A. A situation? Well-let us have
the situation. In a play, they tell me, the
sitnation 1s everything.

Lady A. There was once a boy and girl-
Lord A. Not uncommon. The world is very
much made that way.

Lady A. Oh! Guy, believe me-It 13 very,
very serious.

Lord A. Go on, dear-with the boy nd
girL.

Lady A. They were very much tagether
when they were children. When the beywent to sehool they wrote to eaoh othen--Lord A. Dear me? This 1s very rare andwonderfuL.

Lady A. They monfin to write to each
other---

Lrda A Daa they. ..a.,

'ady. A. 9eaie e nbet mooI Guy. -it
very mey serious. How en X Ae "T?
Wiell,- they Wrote to esh Vther after the
girl had cpme out, when they ought not,- 'ulnwe4r-si.Wa& -edrat endhagkimt-
because they thought they were in love
with each other.

Lord A. Lots of young -people write to
each other because they fancy they are
in love. It is a common hallucination. It
Is not generally known, but half the pr".
vate houses in this country are, privat.
lunatic asylums in consequence.

Lady A. Guy-I am so miserable and you
will not be serious.

Lord A. Let me take a kidney, my dearest
wife, and a c.p of tea and -then I will
listen. Sorry Charlie Is not here while
the kldneya are hot-Will you take one?
or an egg? Nothing?. A little buttered
toast-there now-silence for a brief
space. (Eats breakfast.)

Lady A. (Lays her head in .her hand and
sighs.)

Lord A. (Looks up.) Dear child-(Finds
and takes her hand and kisses it) you
don't look well enough to go on with the
story. Suppose I finish it for yoi-(Push-
eb chair round, takes up newspaper and
makes a kind of fan with it to hide his
wife's face-plays with it as he speaks)
Yes, I think I can finish that story. They
wrote to eich other, this pair of semi-
attached lovers, for some time. Their
letters became ardent, as becomes young
lovers. As for the young gentleman.
Romeo himself was not a more extrava-
gant lover. Of course I have never seen
his letters, bdt I can quite understand
them-because, you see, my dear, this
girl was the most lovely girl in the world.
and. the sweetest and the best-quite- the
best-my dear-(Kisses her hand again)-
quite the beat, I say (Rises and kisses her
forehead).

Lady A. Guy-what do you mean?
Lord A. I am finishing the story for you.
Lady A. But-but that is my story, except
that the girl was nothing of the kind.
She was capable, though spe didn't know
it, of the vilest deception.

Lord A. Don't interrupt, If you please,
Lady Avenel-let me see-Oh! yes-they
went on writing to each other until some-
how-some day-I really don't know how,
they came to the conclusion that they had
only been playing at love, and they didn't
mean it In the least.

Lady A. It was his exaggeration-he pro-
tested too much-so that the girl began to
ask herself-and she found out-

Lord A. Yes-She found out? Come, I've
given you a good life-now you can go on.

Lady A. She found out that I-I mean she
did not love the young man at all. And I
-I mean, she-told him she had made a
great mistake and I begged his forgive-
ness-

Lord A. Well?
Lady A. And he wrote back to say that he,
too, had made a mistake, and we-I mean
-they were to remain good friends always
and nothing more-So tha& was all over.

Lord A. Happily. All over- else what
would have happened to the other man?

Lady A. What do you mean? '

Lord A. Well; there was another man,
wasn't there?

Lady A. Ye-yes-there was another man-
Lord A. You see-I am always right-
Lady A. She was ashamed of this stupid
love passage-and she told him nothing
about It.

Lord A. After all, a boy and girl business.
What did it matter?

Lady A. She ought to have told him-Not
to tell him was *cowardice. He thought
the girl was fresh and Innocent and had
never heard any words of love.

Lord A. You think he had that opinion?
Lady A. I am sure of It.
Lord A. I find I must finish the story, my
dear, after all. It Is your turn to listen.
This girl did not tell her real lover that
she had made a mistake. But as it was off
with the old love before it was on with the
new, and as there never had been more
than a boy and girl fancy, there was no
reason why she should tell him anythingunless she chose. Her new lover neither
expe-ted nor desired any such confession
-He knew that he had the affections of
the girl; he trusted her altogether; and If
he had known this thing it would not
have made him trust her the less-

Lady A. But she ought to have-told him.
Lord A. I doubt it. But it Is a knotty point.We will argue it another time. Well-
they were married--these two-and theylived happy ever afterward.

Lady A. No-Ahey cannot.
Lord A. Ever afterward, I tell you. Mean-
time the girl had left some of the letters
In her desk; forgotten them, I suppose.These were found by a maid whom she
dismissed, and stolen.

Lady A. (Springs to her feet) Guy-you
know everything, then!

Lord A. -Tif woman took the Ieters and,
I suppoe-one knows her kind-she ~rieki
to-get money on them from the man whp
had writetn them.- She failed; she -theh
threatened to play her last card. She
wrote to the lady's husband and offered
to sell him the letters. When she got no
answer she waited awhile, then tried once
more to extort money from the writer of
the letters, and when that failed, she sent
them to the lady's husband. Is that your
story, Isabel?

Lady A. Yes-yea-yes! But-Guy-how did
you know about Charlie?

Lord A. My dear, do you suppose that
when people in our position get engaged
there are not always other people ready
to scrape up anything against either of

"I can never forgive you, Isabel.*

us? I was told of your boy and girl busi-
ness lyefore our engagement had been
made known fcur-and-twenty hours. Yet
you both thought It was a secret. My
child, everybody knew.

Lady A. Oh! Guy-and I was always afraid
to tell you.

Lord A. My dear, I have known It all
along, and as for these letters (takes up
packet). Yes-this is the handwriting of
the creature-could you believe, my dear,
that I wotild stoop to read them? Could
you really think that your- husband had
so little respect for you that he would
condescend to open such a packet?

Lady A. Guy-you are too noble! Say only
that you forgive me.

L~ord A. No. For that wofild mean that
my wife -had done something blame-
worthy. Forgive you, Isabel? (Takes both
her hands and kisses her.) Never. I can
never forgive you-believe me.'
(Lady Avenel sinks into a chair and cov-

ers her face with her hands.)
(Ente -Verupn-looks around-hesitates.)

Lord ,A. Ahih Charlie? My wife and I
were just talking about you, and, won-
dering what you would advise In a par-ticular _matter. But the fact is, I have
madlep DRy, mind--

Vernot. As towhat?
Lord A. Why, as to a certain packet of
letters which some one has tried to mis-
use. We need not talk about them. Here
they are, and (throwing them-Into fire)
there they sre. And now for breakfast.
Lady A. (Aside) Guy-I adore you.

Curtain.

-A Queer Pet.
From the Philadelphia Rlecord.
A Tioga man has probably the most

curious pet on record. It is nothing more
nor less than a trained shrimp. One would
scarcely believe- a shrimp to be possessed
of any Intelligence, yet this little crus-
taceanrg whom his master has christened
Neptune, really seems to be a most de-
serving little chap. Neptune is the pride
of quite a large aquprium, in which herules supreme. He Is very fond of music,
and, when his mastbr places a mouth organ
against the glass side of the aquarium and'plays, Neptune chews every manifestation

of joy. Ho hope around on his tail- and
twirls his body .s though da.ncing- to the
time of the mausie, and when the strains
cease be plaees his little nose aainst the
glass as .though begging for more. His
favorite airs are "A LUfe on the Ocean
Wave" and "Reeked In the Cradle of the
Deep." Neptune's master has a fltte stick
which 140 places in the aquarimand theshrimp will play about this for hours,
standng en his head, turning ad ng
and debwg other equagly ru~mmah.bmn.

USE OF2THE HANDS

PrefffenlS for the Right.

Location of 1,uttons on Men's
and WeInen's Clothes.

OUR BODIES -ONE-SIDIED

From the Philadeiphis Press.
HE OTHER DAY,
on offering to shake
hands with a self-
possessed "young
gentleman," 'I re-
ceived from him the
left hand for saluta-
tion, and his revered
parent instantly re-
marked:- "That is
the wrong hand."
Before 1i had well
gotten out of my
mind the thoughts
stirred up by this ex-

pression, I saw a carpenter driving nails
with his left hand in the most easy-going
fashion. There are left-handed players In
the base ball field, in the cricket field and
the tennis court, and It is curious to note
the changes made In the disposigon of the
"field" in the first two casez, and the evi-
dent discomfort of the other players In the
third case. We msy even see left-handed
gunners in the sporting clubs, but the by-
standers instinctively draw back when one
appears on the line, as If they were afraid
that the weapon held in the left-hand might
shoot round the corner.
These things, and many others of like

kind, are considered abnormalities, for men
and women are supposed to be normally
right-handed and. not left-handed. There
are,"however, sono marked inconsistencies,
as for instance that we mpt hold our
knife in the righhand and'not eat withit, but with tne fork heldln our left; while
a spoon must be held In the'right hand.and the soup conveyed to the mouth bythat, for every eye at the table would beturned on a person who ventured to usethe spoon in the left hand.
It Is evident that there must:' i several

points of interest In these AtIferences,which it may be Niorth while to enumeratealthougn it may be far beyond the reach ofordinary reasoning to discover why therule of knife, fork and spoon has become
an -isperative one in "polite" society. Thecurious in such matters will fin~. much thatis :using, as well as instruclive in Mr.Grant Allen's essay on the subject.

What Language Shows.
The fact that some persons are left-

handed may start the question whether
the 'human animal-was always right-hand-
ed, for abnormally' often indicates a "try-ing back" to an4tMPestral condition. Now,when we look a( Aflanguage, and that in
the case of man-ias. fair test, we find howstrongly the corrIAlive force exhibited byeach of the han 9 as left its mark on our
common expreis ,~. The right is the"ruling' hand, A eft is the "worthless"or the "weaker" nd, If we regard thederivative meaning*, of the names. Inwords in:portedofr~p the Latia a certainability is called 14exterity," or right-hand-edness. while tfiht" hich has an evil orunsuccessful lnviisgdire becomes "sinistee"or lefi4danded. dn lEke manner, 4f we ibokat words from p tJlrench source, we fndthat a clever prgop Is ."adroit," becausehe has right-handed .qualities, but a clum-sy person is '"gtijhe," because his wOrkIs left-handed. 4tir
It Is evident. that when our race be"ekneso. far advanae44*,,.te rame wards eforIdesad hnrthp raift was ;jh;jM1&11d4hIt ere' ight-ha" d d.

We- examine oThei- lafiguides, weefindp1 sofsthat such a rdle exilteW among the pet4Aeusing them. There Is, however, good. rea-son for thinking that man originally coulduse either hand equally well. "This iedansa hazardous statement to make about areskete ancestor, in the age before tine greatglacial epoch had furrowed the mountdinsof northern Europe; but, nevertheless, itis strictly true and strictly demonstrable.Just try, as you read, to draw with theforefinger and thumb of your right handan Imaginary human profile on the paghon which these words are printed. Do you

observe that (unless you are an artist, andtherefore sophisticated), you naturally andinstinctively draw it with the face turnedtoward your left shoulder? Try now todraw it with the profile to the right, andyou will find it requires a far greater ef-fort of the thumb and forefinger."The hand moves of its own accord fromwithout inwards, not from within out-wards. Then, again, draw with your leftthumb and forefinger another Imaginaryprofile, and you will find, for the same rea-son, that the face In this case looks right-ward. Existing savages, and our own youngchildren, whenever they draw a figure inprofile, be It of man or beast. with theirright hand, draw It almost always with theface or heid turned to left. In accordancewith this natural instinct. Their doing sois a test of their perfect righthand 3dness.

Among' Primitive People,
"But primitive man, or at any rate themost primitive men we know personally,

the carvers of the figures from the French
bone caves, drew men and beasts on bone
or mammoth tusk, turned either way indis-
criminately. The inference is obvious. Theymust have been ambidextrous. Only am-bidextrous people draw so at the presentday; and. Indeed, to scrape a figure other-wise with a sharp, flint on a-piece of boneor tooth or mammoth tusk, would, evenfor a practised hand, be comparativelydifficult." (Allen.) In connection with thispassage It Is interestig to examine thereports of the bureau Cf ethnology, whereIt will be seen that. although the majorityof profiles executed by the North Ameri-can Indians follow the rule, many facesalso turn to the right; and It is found thatleft-handedness, or rather ambidexterity,is very common among these tribes.But, doubtless, the reader will noticethat in writing his hand moves from leftto right, and not from right to left. HereIs an apparent violation of the principlelaid down in the quotation given from Mr.Grant Allen. It Is, however, more appar-ent than real. If you study Egyptian hie-roglyphics you will find that profiles Inva-riably look to the left. Hebrew, Arabic,Hindustan -and other ancient languagesread ,from right to left. In these, as Insome modern tongues, we have to begin thebook at what is to' us the wrong end. Thereason of this is(.that the early languageswere Inscribed, *o written. A tablet ofmarble or a bric .prmed the spage. Theright hand could terefore, carve or Im-press the sym~bo1 M the natural way and

pass- on. With Athd Introduction of wax

tablets of papyrye, and, in later times, ofparchment and ter, a diUBculty arose;for If the hand ban at the right andworked leftwarEdi would 'obliterate itsown work. >r 0
Hence, the hallit-qg writing from left toright, so that not oly may the -writing beclean, but also tiat Itmay be visible. Withwriting from left tifrght came also read-ing in the same4 f~tion, and one resultof this is very urus. We have becomeso accustomed t ni~ethe eyes fr lftto right that we !nthctively loin that way. Cloge0irour eyes aand then. open tWe,3L You

you make a positive hfort, Otake In the obje ts on retand then-move lathe ?laI theway in which *e1-lew a lanidsc e or apicture. The painter followrs the habit ofthe writer, and works from left to rightto avoId. "smudging" his work, and it hasbeen remarked that when several composi-tiq,ns enter Into orfe picture, as Saame ofthe ancient altar pieces, the ehi ologicalorder runs from the upper left-hand cor-ner to the lower right-hand one.
IN Dutteoa==-.

Thei results of the prevalent right-hndedness of afan are' shown In many
curious ways. If awe look at dress, we gndthat a mnan's buttjn-holes are 'on the left,while the buttons are on the right. 'A.
man, In buttoning; grasps the button 1n hIs
right 'hand, pimhdeg it through writh his

ukht foreingear. Reverse thae miss, siana

CELERY COI
Ow: Her skagfba~k

All R ndies,

systen works nLcsuntly. I'our sleep means a pt
er 0o0scond0itio3, ind prloged i.momaa leads

every case to prostration. and too often to dre
insrnity. The mischief that reults tram weak.
nerves is much greater and oere destructive tin
ar.ost folks ever. dream of.
The .xi1-important thing for fnrvous, run-do

penons, and for those who are lesing sleep, Is th
Paine's celery compuond builds up the whole phyi
cal system. and by improviag the digestion s
regulating the nerves it insures sound, refrei
sleep.
In Vinter oast womte and ar-say som lead b

hcuse lives. A Ragging appetite. a dispositio
pick at this dish and that, rather tha to eat
square meal, Is among the early indications of tal
iog health. Then comes delay in failn aulel
and the fretful, uneasy feeling the next day.
Ilelversam 'from a-uch a miserable condition I

the use of Paine's celery .'onlpound has caused m
amld women from every section of the United Stat
to write sincere, hearty words of praise and thal

MENING ON THE COAST.

The Barkeper's Pay Was Gauged U
the Sie of Him Finger ad Thuamh.

From the Butte Daily Inter-Mountain.
Gathered in and around Butte are me

who have mined in almost every countr
under the sun, but although charming com
versationalists in the socIety of thel
friends, for some unaccountable reaso
they become suddenly dumb when al
prcached by a newspaper man. It was
rep.rter's !ucko yesterday to run agains
one who talked in an Interesting way. H
was a large, rather fine-looking man, a
parently about seventy years of age, an
a man who had watched with close intere.
the progress of mining on the Pacific coa
since the historic days of '49.
"Yes, I was out in Californy in the o

days." he replied to a question, and the
added with a pleasant smile, "I was the
from '49 to '89 and took all the course
from pan to little giant and from han
made black powder cartridges to deanymItA"When gold was discovered by Marshain that tail race Suuer was digging for hi
saw mill at Coloma, not a man in thacountry knew a thing about mining. Neveheard how they knew it was gold, heyWell, there has been a great many stormtold about it, but here is the right one. Iwas a little nugget Marshall picked Ugworth three or four dollars. Each one a
the gang looked at it, bit it. tasted it. rutbed It, smelled it, but none of them had
clear idea what it was. Several thought I
might be gold, but none was sure of it. jhappy thought struck Marshall. Mrs. Wet
or boarded the hands. She was makinsoft soap from pine ashes lye. Marshalproposed the lady should boil the nugget tlye a day or two, and if it didn't changcolor or lose its substance in the test I
was sure-enough gold. Well, it stood thtest. The world knows the rest.
"Among the first on the ground waslot of greasers, a cross between Mexicanand a lower class of humans. God know

they were all low enough, but the cros
was no Improvement on the general rulof the cattle. The greaser brought his wilow-made pan and knife as his mniningtools. He cut and scraped among crevice
of rocks at the water's edge for 'chispas,or, as we call them, 'nuggetti.' An eniter
prising white man made a 'rocker.' Tha
was a great Improvement over the willospan and knife. In the fall of '49 picki
shovels, iron pans, and sheet iron for rocl
er screens had been shipped in from th
outsIde. Rockers sold for three ounceishavels half an ounce aplece, picks tb
same; pans for a quarter of an ounce, gur;
boots ana ounce a pair, and whIsky a pinc!
a drink. That was the price in mining
camps. A pinch was what a barkeepe
could take between his forefinger an'
thumb. They had big fingers and thumbi
In those days, and a barkeeper's salary wa
measured by their sIze. Wages was a;
ounce a day.
"The 'Georgia bumper' displaced thm

rocker. It was something like a rocken
but much larger, and had several 'riffle
to catch the gold. The ends of the rocel
ers bump against blocks of wood to is
the gravel In the screen, and betwee
rifles. A bumper cost 1200; a wheelba
row two ounces, and a China pump $21
That made a bumper mining outfit. 'Th
bumper didn't last long, for the 'Long Ton
soon took its place. That was a stationar;aftair with a long screen in which the 'pa
Ilirt' was thrown, Water was conducted o;

the screen, the 'wash' falling through thm
perforations while one of the hands forke
out the rocks or small stones.

TEEE PACE EN ILLNESS.

To the Trained Eye It Qaiekly Showi

a Patients Comdutioo.
Etram the Trainsd ?Nurse.
The face is a good index to the state a

one's physical being, and from it symptoni
of disease can be detected almost before thm

patient is aware that anything serious I

the matter with him. For instance, lncou

plete closure of the eyelids, rendering th
whites of the eyes visible during sleep, is

symptom in all acute and chronic disease
of a severe type; it Is also to be observe

when rest is unsound from pain, whereve
seated.

Twitching of the eyelids, associated wit

the oscillation of the eyeballs, or squintini

heralds the visit of convulsions.
Widening of the orifices of the nose, wit

movements of the nostrils to and fro, pois
to embarrassed breathing from disease
the lungs or their plural investment.

Contraction of the brows indicates pain i

the head; sharpness of the nostrils, pain I
the cheat, and a drawn upper lip, pain I
the abdomen,

To make a general rule, it may be state
that the upper third of the face is altere
in expression in affections of the brain, thm

middle third, in the diseases of the organ
contained in the abdominna cavity.

Proof Positive,

Vram the hserville (Mas) Jsma.

When a man has made his applicatie
end passed the physical examination an
thle civil service examInation, and htas del
55en a few people with pulls, ad hasgl
his appontet, end his uniform, and hi
hilly, and twisters, and revolver, and ha
had a heat masted out for hism, he feels a
last that he is really a polcema== but whe

he~ sees a dirty-faced smafl boy stick hi

head aron a earner at a safe atan..
and sheut, 'Aw, go chasne yeurself!'* am
am n wihtyaa isi baae

PAINE'S
Mrs. J. A. Sample

For -he unfortur ates who lie awake, staring at
the ceiling and counting the strokes of the clock,
Dvery sleepiten night is an eternity.
Mirs. J. A. Sample of 1558 Broadway, New York

eIty, was aflleted with insomnia until her nerves
were on tt~e verge of prvstration. She thinks her
et-adition was due to indigestion. Here in What
Uirn. Sample says:
"I have used Paines celery entapound with nark-

ed And decided benefit. It Is especially useful in
Imnsona, arising from indigestion and poorly nour-
Ished nerves.
"I -shculd add that my granddaughter, Vera,

Elnfieigh, was to thin and puny at the age of ten
ts to cause as the greatest arxiety. AVe had nO

dlificulty toIndtulcn her to take Paine's celery
compound. Today the guses bloom In her cheeks,
and I never saw a healthier, stronger child than
Prine's celery compound has made her." I

The brain Is the center of the nervous system
Bleep alone rests this vital organ together with
the rterves. Durirg the waking hours the nervous

both hands at once seem equally helpiess."
Not very long ago the button-holes and
buttons of women's dress were on opposite
sides to those of men. It may be so to a

large extent even now, but I am told on

very good authority that with the intro-
luction of tailor-made dresses the old rule
[s going out of vogue. If so, this last
badge of masculine superiority to doomed,
ind the future man will have but little
111f1iculty In donning the coat of the new
woman. A man generally carries his loose
mash in his right-hand pocket, In order that

hemay reach It with ease. His pocket

bandkerchief is placed in the right pocket
)f his "sact" coat, If low down; in the left
breast-pocket If higher up, for a similar
reason. His railway ticket and nickels for
:ar fare occupy a middle position on the
right-hand side, In order that they may be
"handy." A soldier wears his sword on
the left for convenience; the driver holds
his reins In the left hand, while the right
:arries the whip as his weapon of offense.
The right hhand- Is the seat of honor at

banquets adeeremonies, and the phrase
bas cojpe Itt -us& for the post -of dignity in
rnattev attbdnnK anj~d secular. We hold..
3iut the right-hand of fellowship, not so
much, perhaps, from any sense of Its o-
periority an because, in days gone by, It
was found that It It was extended In greet-
Ing, it could not be used to grasp the
tword, and thus give an unforeseen blow.
In the way of tools, screws are made to

be turned by the right hand, and that use-
rul articles at picnics-a& corkscrew--is
Itted for dextral and not sinistral use.
Miocks and wiatches run round from left to
ight, as the sun appears to do; althoughthe earth, whose time they are keeping, Is
so perverse as to move from right to left
In walking down the street we keep to

the right-hand, and that Is the rule of the
road In driving, as well an the way' In
which trains move along the track.

Our Bodies One-Sided.
When we come to-augury, matters be-
some mixed up. The Romans held th~at a

Ightning flash from left to right was pro-
mitious, while one from right to left was
infavorable. It may have been because
so the lightning was supposed to be hurled
-y Jove fro left to right would be the
wa ichi-wudbe-en fte et

nov e forghteto le -use t~uga
thendsilin an? oTitrthe ist, o todes arek

midd. TheSheartofis afroalla, ae verk

mptywasnifited iinma Antiinjury nervt

:he oln of cverg e rosraion ofe hInsbody
reit ws docated itaild. Boiswhs,

:hreoeSam e strcb terih:am

"Ien used ainhs waley ooed apthbilrty
nother, as; frmandieseahgnrtionanofrler

shed nerave gnfllwdnt t w

"enthbudathepatcs ofgtrandher essr,-lighhasedness beamey the ark of the
niviudasToda, th oes tlo hermihtbes
ess neersat ao hestirn stlowge wilthah
ts cnning. Cmiloundohasadeter.h
rTnhe as th cenaw ofplte nusoety, nd
heefaonrestthe italran iright, thb

both-handsatong.Iee emuslyutemyfood,
riotermy longrs agorem button-hs and
tietotseofhehng withay igto

Large eItntehenaon, but teI ame tldton

'rygoahrtthatwsrgtuacring the aintr-:atn haof tor-mde,dresse theldrnule:rgiuth, oulfy voteby othrs "laer

bade f." uiesueirt i omd
AFd Th atr manwlW hae but littl

eieeuyndoing Iteesotiofthene

womanAhPhanerpall crreshi.os

Ae may eachi it wthrmese. Hstis pocket

bandng..hiefisotplaectsnth rghtspowkt

brecat-pockr iftcher up.atoagi smll.Ar
realsomn. ala tietwhpetadncesfomeareare occpy, migdwleoithere o the

might-and side, ihnodrtha the mayich

1htoady. Ah slie watrn. heresworeo

iscreins ndheef hanwhlpthen rghty

The rits l~it Insth sat of hooatei

brankuets i yelloandeow and prae
bah oe haufor the postand cdint be
oetattany an. Othersweculan.thesholdeaut thirdsbeats and flowhi,not eto

muh, prhps,afeereom any sen of it,

peririty as bcudha indasgonessedi

wasfoundc tat if itdeas Teede ineret-

modp, and th piveanufseebleofa

:Ia theusa. oe tools scalrewsaremaeato

bedtre byaherignsn,and atatduse-
sptedimfor dexould notav icntrane.
~kcswandalltesthan round roet the

it, asr the n appearser, adofalhoug

Ae eath, whseri thee there keeingsler
soapererea ope ro-moritetouilt.
herught-handr-andttaatoIstandrllo therad inortsof~Jaaswe astte.I wasI
whcrunainsy oveh ankthe tack.

Orpeimn hdestnearlyided dre

Writheneracome t farye, matteybe-the miherhdup.enhbomtaorahed ctha ,

ethaltogethersheo lsetbolaght was rok--

anetio wbe oth frm igttoleta
infaorabl.Itmyhv ben ecu,

Nw erlihtnin wassupps atob hurle

roeNtwrnedghirs backn the atchrsth

lghtnnhuled y hisrigh hndewYouli,

IPOUND.

wr fulne~g ter this grand lnv1gorator. Peepe esmp.

a ig perfect hehlth fumetimes wonder at thiW grai-4 taule; but whoever has sugered team inesteutia et
the oeres of .t-c lmmia I. e.e of the .y.mp-

atans, will n0erstauid boer adit in to .eve1ate

ttie tea et of this enaditiou. Asd whevr ha
a been made ceelpletely weilty Paine'selry cosa.

t ind fee that . wedsca overstate the j

ir andut r bit &adr inerasm or PepleeLs
a Thin i the state of maind at the s r merious

g sikly, iokeedsea eians wh, hae ased Pain'sterlery cempond and heem oade weil.
t- Mr" . T enale tel s of the happy retult In the eusea ot her grandchild. One of te amost Isuto pkm In.

at staes of the remanaile pee of alse's ray

- eIepound ,ler debility Is shown in the mellef U
admpted to the age of the ittlepatest The cov

y ca-d pT res the tled and trres any tend--n
to co-stipatoun. Pale. puny chlodrn. ae made ig.t- m resy and healthy by this Iomperanlg

DON'T 'ETR AND UTAER,
o The Abesebi.an- Eteoet oi DecasCtassteetde Weomen.

Pteam the Kimnetemuth Century.
I Two women pass each other in the streetY of a provincial town; they are not acquaint-
| ed, yet It Is long odds that one of theM
r turns around to look after the other-v-ry

A short odds against both doing so. It is not

- thegait,or the iguze, or the hair of theI stranger that has attracted attention, it is

t the dress, and not the person within it.| The gentle anarchists who are busy organ.

- 1.ing the debrutaliSatlon ofman will, et

I coure attribute this little foiling to the

t vacuity of thefeminine meind by reason e
t man's tyranny in excluding womnen frogm

oarof directors a.d other intellectual

e It may he conceded that psychology and
r iery but this would het a duD wory

- and far uglier than it is if every woma

L had a soul above chions. Odds grenadine

t and ta n tt wee p naon itin bt
t have eyea to see withtalor hearts to lsae

r set great store by the pains bestowed

? pretty dof e ut If an my rpeaks l
t tact than is sometimes seen. It should he
, better concealed; It is distressing to see a

6 desof her with whom he Iutalkin ,og

If the mind be.engaged in taking note

t eaternal deta, conversation cease, to

t inteourse, and becomes the cracklinggr torastounder the pt.bstwe

A sheude Wtih W ithseee.
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